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Halo Multi Player

Blue Povs

John pressed himself against the wall as rounds clattered against the wall. _Think John think! It three to in one but you've those odds before! What can stop you now? _Well the answer another grenade draining his shield this time it longer and flickered at ¾ of full shield before it became full. _Well there's my answer. _Took a deep breath as he reeded his MA5K. Reaching inside his pocket he pulled out a bubble shield. He wanted to save it but he knew he had to use it now. Throwing it out in front of him he jumped inside it while sticking half the gun out and firing. One clutching his stomach before he collapsed. The others dove for cover as he fired. Carefully kicking it in front of him he moved forward. He expected them to run when they heard him coming but they didn't. Grinned until, quite suddenly his shield went off. "$IT! ", he swore angerly as they jumped out of there hiding place and started put rounds right in his face.

Sam watched quietly as the enemy killed John. Raising his sniper he he fired two rounds and both

enemy's collapsed. Sam sighed as he pulled out his MA5K and went in search of a new position. They would be after him soon and he wanted to make the raid nice and simple. Sam took one step forward before the rocks gave way and he was sent tumbling down. "DA-!" , he never got the words out as he was sent falling down the hill and his shields slowly drained. By the time he hit the ground his

shields were not working and his arm was numb. Standing up on shaky legs he swore angerly._ Dammit! That was careless! Why didn't I get the real armor instead of SPI! _Staring at the crack in his armor.

Red Pov

Lucy gunned the engine on the mongoose as the blues sent rounds around the ground in front of her._ Why does this have to happen to day?_ She had tried to charge the base only to have rounds flying by her head. She took a sharp turn as a rocket whizzed right by her. Her grin vanished as a sniper round popped her tire._ F&K!!_ Slowing down the mongoose to 30 miles per hour she lept off and landed with a thud on the ground. Her shields flashed and behind a rock as a round flew in to the dirt right where she used to be. _Okay, you got lucky but next you probably wont get another chance._ Pulling out her shot gun she lept up put a round in to the driver of the approaching mongoose. " You thought I was threw?! Well guess what, I just got started!"


End file.
